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— OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, lime 
LONDON, 


“CADBURY'S COCOA 


“ Represents the Standard of highest purity at present attainable in Cocoa.”—Tue Lancet. 














Registered at the General Post Office as a Newspaper. 


PRICE THREE PENCE. 
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“\MELLIN’S FOOD BISCUITS. 


READY THIS DAY, THE SECOND EDITION 
BROW LAND OREY'S rv CLAS NOVEL. 
Crown ro, Art Linen, Gilt Top, é. 


THE POWER OF THE DOC. 


by ROW!AND. ouey, Aathor of “In Sunay 
Owttserinns ‘Ry ¥ Virtue of His Office, 
indesbiumen,” “ Chris 
« pn ctmteahis written, wholesome and 
ing tase singularly engaging must be pro 
pounced s book of charm and of promise."—Sresaua 
‘In bie treatment of character the suthor is 
eesen tially right , he never mahese tise sone We 
congratulate Mr. Grey on his and even more 
onee his tithe. It is strikingly original, and ed 
mirably calculated to lure the review er into reading 
the book out of its turn. "—Dartt On nomics. 
London : JARROLD & SONS, 10 and 1), Warwick 
Lane, B.C At the Libraries and of all Booksellers. 


INSTANT RELIEF 


for all 
afflicted with 


TORTURING 
SKIN DISEASES 


in a Single 
Application of 


(iticura 


Coriovna Worxs Wowpens. and its cures 
of torturing, disfiguring, humiliating humours 
are simply marvellous. 


Sold throughout the world. Price: Currcura, 
2/4; Soar, 1/-; 
& Sowa, 1, King Edward Street, London. E.C. 
“ blow to Cur wromvery Skin Disease,” pvst-tree. 


“FOR THE BLOOD 's THE LIFE.” 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


‘BLOOD MIXTURE 


ls warranted to cleanse the blood from all 
impurities, from whatever cause arising. 

For Serofula, Scurvy, Eczema, Bad Legs, 

|Site and Blood [)iseases, Pimples and 
| Sepes of all kinds, its effects are mar- 
vellous. It is the only real for 

Gout and Rheumatic Paina, for it removes 
the cause from the blood and bones. 
| Thousands of wonderful cures have been 
| effected by it. In bottles, 2s. 9d. and 11s, 
each, of Chemixts everywhere. 

| BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 


[!GARES 


eJOY™ 
ASTHMA 


CIGARES DE JOY (Joy's Oigareties) afford 
immediate relief in of ASTHMA, 
W HEEZING, and CHRONIC BRONCHITIS. 
Appreciated by Physicians and sufferers all 
over the world. Easy to use, certain in effect, 
and harinless in action, they are recommended 
for use by young and old. Chemists & Stores 
in Boxes of % at 2». 4¢., or post free from 
WILCOX & CO., 83, Mortimer .. Landon, W. 





























Resouvert, 2/3. F. Newserr | 











DIGESTIVE. NOURISHING. SUSTAINING. 


For Children after Weaning, the Aged, Dyspeptic, and for all who 
require a Simple, Nutritious and Sustaining Food. 


Price 2s. 


per Tin. 





Samples post free from Mellin’s Food Works, Peckham, S.E. 





~~ HEAVIEST POSSIBLE PLATING.” 


MAPPIN & WEBB’S 


PRINCE’S PLATE. 


(tees) 


“MIGHEST ATTAINABLE 
QUALITY.” 





“UNEQUALLED FOR HARD WEAR.” 









Don, saamer Trade Mark. 
“S$. MORDAN & 5." “ 
« “ Loved of all ladies." Much Ado,” Act L., 


ADAMS'S S385 
FURNITURE 
cee POLISH 


THE OL aaa AND BEST. 


SMOKE THE CELEBRATED 


“PIONEER” 


SWEETENED TOBACCO, 


KNOWN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 








MANUFACTURED BY THE 


RICHMOND CAVENDISH 
Co., Lto., 


AT THEIR BONDED WORKS, LIVERPOOL. 


And retailed by all first-class 
tobacconists at home and abroad. 
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CHRISTMAS 
PRESENTS. 


The Largest and Choicest Stock 
in the World of Novelties in 
High-class Jewellery. 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
Show Rooms: (12, REGENT ST., W. 


(Apsointme Sreaszoscoric Courant.) 





PERPECTLY SIMPLE. 
SIMPLY PERFECT. 


Pocket Kodak 











A dainty little camer 1, weighing only 7 ounces. 

Can be slipped ito the pocket, 

Makes pictures 1} X 2 inches. 

Loaded in daylight —no dark room 
mecessary. 


Achromatic lens, with three stops. 


Improved rotary shutter always set for time or 
instantaneous exposures. View finder. Counter. 


Complete with roll of film for 
12 exposures, 


£1 Is. 
EASTMAN Photographic 
Materials Co. Ltd. 


115-117 Oxford St., London, W. 
Write for descriptive pamphiet,post free. 
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“PASTEUR” 
(Chamberland) FI LTE R. 


“The Standard of Efficient Filtra- 
tion.”—Britisn Mepicat Jourwa.. 

“A real preventative of water- 
borne disease.’’—Layorr. 


To be had at the Stores, most Filter Dealers, 
or from the Makers. 


J. DEFRIES & SONS, 


— 147, Houwsvrron, Loxpoxs, EC. © 
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— 
ORIENT COMPANY'S "YACHTING 


yt 4 Se LUSITANIA, 
= woes ARV: 3,576 tous 
Py from Looten ae 2 — 
sities A } Jan. 13, 
&c., \eav aa returning M 
SeoRDOGG, SICILY. F Seni 
ag ny Be A Vv. SrAin outs, 
NOPLE. &c., leavin, — 31, retarn: we 
i 7 
at it ng Ma y 





For PORTUGAL. aud 
SICILY, leaving April 41, returning ‘ay 2) 
String band, electric ght, electric bells, hot and 


ce id baths, high-class cuisine. Managers: F. Greey 
& Co., Anderson, Anderson &(o. Head Offices, Fen 
church Avenue. For apply to the latter 
firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, an Ay B.C, or w 
the West- End liranch Office, 16, Cockspur 8t., 5. w 
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For Delicate “Children. 


SQUIRE'S 
HEMICAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS avo STORES, anv oF 
SQUIRE & SONS, 

Her Majesty's Chemists, 

413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


























JEWELLERS. 


O- > o8< 


Orat axp Diamoxv Hatr-noor Brace.er, 
£% to £50. 





Ora. axp 5 woo Heasrt Opat a = MOND Orat axp Diamoxp Orat axv Diamoxp 
ap Tm Broocs, wa, Baz Broocs, Heaat Rive, 
£17. Dace amy £5 To £10. £12 to £25. 
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A MODERN PEGASUS. 
Purchaser. ‘‘CAN HE JuMP!” 
Irish Dealer. *‘ Jump? BEDAD, IF YE WAS TO PUT HIM IN A FIELD, YE’D HAVE TO PUT 
4s Lip ON UT TO KAPE HIM IN!” 








SALLY, OUR SALLY! A VAGABOND FIELD-MARSHAL. 


(English Version sung by an Ecstatic Frenchman [At Se eee eel Reltaee See, = 
on the Great Day of Sarah Bernhardt's Art- — rng man pw es a soldton te he 
A potheosis. ) an old vagabond—a father of vagabonds among the 
Arr—‘‘ Sally in our Alley.” New Vagabonds. ] 
Or all the artistes svelte and smart Comz, Vagabonds, and divagate, 
There ’s none like our Satty. Vagarious and various, 
She is the crown of Gallic Art, Extravagantly up-to-date, 
And to her shrine we ’ll —, Gregarious, hilarious! 
ore ian eee ee We’ve gained last week a new recruit, 
She is the darling of our land, A vagrant like the rest of us, 
Beloved ex-cep-tion-ally ! A V.C. and a peer to boot, 
. Who soon will prove the best of us. 
Of all the days in this great wee 
Fame will red-letter one day A voters ond » havo, ton, 
And that’s the day that came between Has joined the ranks of vagrancy ; 
This Wednesday and last Monday. A 1 Bobs old before he’s New, 
For “ Toute France,” drest in all its best, Is Bobs in fine full flagrancy ! 


Crowded to worship Baty, He’s of the stuff that’s made our race 
And see her canonised by Art er readier through the centuries 

Most alle-gori-cally ! To rove and roam from place to place 
Where fighting and adventure is. 


Bohemia’s latest denizen 
We toast with free festivity, 
Here ’s to his sword, here’s to his pen 
More power to their activity! 








What was the Excitement about ? 


On y that just as Madame Carame. (of 
the famous bonbon dealers, Noveat et 
CaramgEt) of Bond Street, was serving the 
Duchess of Hyprrion with a pound of 
sugared orchids, a burly stranger, evi- 
dently an agriculturist up for the Cattle At the ‘‘ Nut,” Portsmouth. 


Show, entered and exclaimed, “I say First Midshipmite (reading from paper). 
missus, put us oop a crown’s worth 0 | « The French fleet is avowedly the ~~ 
brandy ls and mint drops to take/|¢..+ in the world.” 

whoam ta the youngsters.” No wonder! Second ditto. By George! What a bad 


that the Duchess and Madame simulta- ce wi th 
neously fainted, that Sir Recrmvaup Cari- ny nd medh gae as oe 


BEAU wot ~ a my oy over his 
irreproachable pantaloons, that the exqui- " 
site Hebes cried “Murder! Police!” and nadir dere ane ve 

that the burly stranger beat a hasty re-| Evangeline. Why is this called the dress 
treat, muttering, “Well, I’m danged if | circle, mamma? 

this bain’t a sweet-stoof shop for loo-| Mamma. Because the stalls are the un- 
naatics! ” dress circle, dear. 

















SPORTIVE SONGS, 


A Bachelor of none too large fortune, living in 
Chambers, having distributed Christmas 
largesse, himself receives a ‘‘ Tip” of great 
value. 

Tue Time of Tips is drawing nigh 
variet is alert ; ; 


Wy ; 
The open hand, the eye, 
The love for eating . 
Proclaim that he awaits the prey 
That he has long marked down— 
He will not have me say him nay, 
He’d take my last half-crown. 


The crossing-sweeper holds his broom 
Like pistol at my head, 

And in the thick December gloom 
Proclaims I must be bled. 

The waiters at the Club prepare 
For coming showers of pelf. 

I must subscribe—the list is there 
Upon the mantel-shelf ! 


The dustman, heedless of neglect 
m... laid me up for weeks, 
ve now a smirk res 
Prediiaing what he wae. 
Yon postman, whom I know too well 
As harbinger of ills, 
Asks ransom, while he wields the spell 
Of countless unpaid bills! 


That paper boy, who always knocks 
With fierce and fiendish cry, 

Anticipates a Christmas box— 
He knows I cannot fly! 

His comrades, imps who love to pick 
The paint from off my door, 

Will get, not any vengeful kick, 
But halfpence, as before! 


Our housekeeper, a wily soul, 
(I’m sure, with double keys,) 
Who on my cellar levies toll, 
Must have her double fees! 
Our porter, such a surly beast, 
Who will not touch his cap, 
Shall have a sovereign at least, 
Though I have not a rap! 


Their satellites, a ravening band— 
I do not know their names. 

Indeed, I cannot understand 
Why they on me have claims. 

But all of them, I’m gravely told, 
Have for me done much work— 

Pour out the coppers. silver, gold, 
My duty I ml not shirk! 


A Mane for the nonce I sit, 

ut by no care opprest. 

The Yule-log burns, the lamp is lit, 
The whiskey’s of the best. 

I too have got a tip at last, 
The happiest of my life. 

You give it! Hang the Present, Past! 
Next year I'll have a wife! 





In a Birmingham Smoke-room. 


Young Roseleaf (to histrionic stranger. 
who says that he was at Oxford). Of 


course you keep up the traditions of Alma 


Mater? 
Histrionic Stranger (slightly fuddled). 
Alma Mater! Rather! You should have 


seen her in burlesque, my boy! 





In the Billiard Room. 
Major Carambole. I never give any 


bribes to the club servants, on 


principle. 
Captain Hazard. Then I suppose the 


marker looks on the tip of your cue with- 
out interest. 
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“GOING ONE BETTER.” 
vHE Sza—(to France)—THANK you, MapAM. GENTLEMEN, EIGHT MILLION POUNDS I8 BID,—ANY ADVANCE ON EIGHT 











John Bull, ‘‘Guingas!” 


MILLION POUNDS?” 


Neptwne (the auctioneer). ‘‘ For THE CoMMAND OF 
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ANXIOUS TO SELL. 


Dealer (to fon Wane” whose mount has not answered expectations 
ELL, I'LL TAKE A HunpkEeD GuINEAs.” Dealer. 


Hunting Man 


). ‘‘How MUCH DO You WANT For THAT Nao o’ yours, Sin?” 
‘Make it Sariiuves.” H. M. (delighted), ‘He's yours!” 





z= 








WHAT MR. BULL THINKS. 
CONCERNING SOME WHO TALK ABouT Him. 
(Wh apologies to Hosea Biglow.) 


Some say if J. B. were a sensible m 

He would jos stay at home and ‘Took after his folk ; 
Of his tight little island make all that he can, 

And into no aes — poke. 


Boss of the sea, 
Says that foreign palaver’s all fiddle-de-dee ! 


“My! ain’t it terrible? What shall we do? 
e can’t block his road on the billows—that’s flat. 
Guess we shall have to combine, do not you? 
And go in pat SB. great guns, and all that!” 


Has some L. 8. D., 
And says, “ For their two ships I’ m game to build three! ” 


Uncle Sam is “ a dreffle smart man” : 
He calls Joun a “ Gold pat a iler Foal if. 
If consistency now were a part of Bax 
Spite of Brran’ — tall i sige he “tonld look to—himself ! ! 
= 


. D. 
Can be wether as veil er in dollars, says he. 


Count Posapowsxy declares that the Strike 
At Hamburg is bossed by Butu’s capitalists ; 
And that German leaders and workmen alike 
Are seduced hs ie Traders, whom Tom Mann assists! ! 


Sa Ay Teuton Count P. 
Spyeth “ English Shippers ” where no shippers be. 


The Frenchman hints that the murder and A oe 
Which still the sick air of Armenia taint 
Are stirred up—for gain—in our big British village ! 
Well, Bui a t won’t pose as a saint, 
ut 
(Though he loves L. 8. D.), 
To stop them but waits till his censors agree. 


The Northern Bear growls, “ Bux is still on the make!” 
Now Bruin, of course, is an innocent beast, 
Who Constantinople would scorn for to take, 
And has not an eye on the Chinese far East. 
But J. B. 
Says a view of the sea 
And “warm water” might suit tenvelling Bears—to a T! 


~~ English would dub these wild or my as lies! 
are nothing on earth but fee, s, (ow, fum ‘wm | 
ay ee ee - the “Gold Bug,” w ood-sucks or buys 
Tis way to the front, is a bogey, a — 
And J. B. 
Says, smiling, says he 
“Tt may amuse them, and it doesn’t hurt me! 
“Young Bryan—he ’s scarce learned the lesson of life— 
Thinks me the Gold Calf in top-boots and ti — 
Young WiineLM, whose music is al] drum an 
Deems me & nee slave to the democrat me 
though they ’re so free 
in “their pictures of me 
They do not know much of the real J. B. 
“ Perhaps it’s a mercy I’ve man Se, tell me 
y, perfidious fellow 
By 4-./ ‘hs on chivey they mil not compel me 
wane for the truth’s real jam. 
nd free, 


a 
Won’t ae hE lloas out ‘Gee!’ ” 
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JOTTINGS AND TITTLINGS. 
(By Basoo Hurry Bunesno Jaspersex, B.A.) 
| No, XXXL 
Mankletow v. Jabberjee (continued). The Defendant brings his Speech to 


a somewhat wnenpected conclusion, and Mr. Witherington, ¥.C., 
addresses the Jury_in reply. 


My aforesaid shorthanded acquaintance has very fortunatel 
| preserved the literal transcript of my concluding oration, whic’ 











** Jabberjee’s face gradually lengthens."’ 
a | aod a feeble idea of the grandiloquence of my loquacity. 


Versatim Report (unofficial). 

Baboo Jab. May it please your mighty honour and great notori- 
ous gentlemen on the jury, it must present a strange and funny 
appearance to behold a young Indian B.A., provided with a big 
education and the locus standi of barrister-at-law, crawling 
humbly towards your footstools as a suppliant, and already I per- 
ceive from your benevolent and smirking visages that your hearts 
are favourably inclined towards your unfortunate son, and that 
you are too deeply imbrued with serpentine wi to at 


leries. Indeed, lama penniless chap, if not almost completely 
dead for want of funds, and if I had only been able to call my 
revered and fatherly benefactor, Hon’ble Sir Cummersunp, he 
would infallibly have testified—— 

The Judge. As you did not think proper—no doubt for ex- 
cellent reasons—to put Sir Cuetwynp in the box when you could 
have done so, Mr. Janperzes, I shall most certainly not allow you 
to make any comments now upon the evidence he might or might 
not have given. 

Baboo J. 1 beg to knuckle very submissivel 


to your lord- 
The fact is, that the said Sir 


ship’s argument. , on 





all bamfoozled by the ad captandum charms of feminine cajo- | 


my answers when I was acting in the capacity of a 
harrowed toad under my friend WITHERINGTON’s cross-examina- 
tion, handsomely stated that I had left nothing for him te 
say, ond ene modestly that he might be excused. But indeed 
Misters, I a but a very beggarly apartment in this Fools’ 
Hotel of a worid, and it is moral impossibility for me to pay 
any whatever! Moreover, it is a we thenticated 
| fact that I am a shocking coward, and was induced to become 
affianced by haunting ag a of receiving a succession of 
Jrmypn Ye 
| being y kic an or acquiring @ spruce an 
_ blooming bride, could I hesitate for a m t to pt the lesser 
\of two evils? Nevertheless, I did remain uninterruptedly 
| devoted to the plaintiff for many weeks—until I encountered a 
| still younger and more + Oy: who became the Polar 
| Star to my compass-like heart. But, lackadaisy, Sirs! though 
I left no stones unturned to be off with my Old Love, I did not 
get on very fortunately with the New, seeing that she preferred 
an affluent young Scotch, whereby { am reduced to shedding 
tears in silence and solicitude between two stools! 
laughter.) Misters, like the that was being lapidated by 
thoughtless juveniles, I y :—For you it may be facetious; 
but to m it is a devili serious affair!” For, after be- 
holding the plaintiff here and discovering that she had advanced 
rather than retrogaded in physical attractiveness, I cordial 
approaches to her, but she me by with a superciliously 
exalted nose! Gentlemen, it is a terrific piece of humbug for 
her to allege that her heart has been infernally lacerated by my 
unfaithfulness, when, at this very moment, instead of lending her 
ears to my brief and rambling oration, she is entirely en 
in flirtatious conduct with her curly-pated juvenile solicitor! 
(Sensation.) 

Witherington, Q.C. (rising). My lord, I really must protest. 





There is absolutely no justification for the defendant’s outrageous 
insinuation. I am informed by Miss Manxizrow that she 


oy ae the gentleman. sitting next to her whether he had 
seen 


r smelling-salts! 
The Judge. I fail to see, Mr. Jaspensex, what advantage Ae 
e 

r my immediate observation, and I have seen 


can h to gain by these highiy irregular digressions. 
plainti’ io entien 

nothing in her conduct during the trial of which you have the 
smallest right to complain. 

Baboo J. I am highly satisfied by your lordship’s obiter dictum. 
Not being in such a coign of vantage as your honour’s excel- 
lency, I was misled by the propinquity of heads viewed from the 
rear. Now, before again becoming a sedentary, I am to propose 
a decisive test of plaintiff's bona fides in desiring my _ insignifi- 
cant self as a spouse. Herewith I beg humbly to have the 
honour of renewing my formal proposal of marriage, more- 
over will pledge mtn in most solemn and business-like style 
never on any account, whether so permitted by laws of country 
or vice versi, to take to myself a single additional native wife in 
her lifetime. This handsome offer is genuine and without pre- 
judice. (Great laughter, and some sensation in Court as JaBBER- 


JERE sits down.) . , : 

Witherington, Q.C. Your lordship will see that this—ah— 
rather unforeseen development renders it necessary that I should 
ascertain the poe views before proceeding to -. (The 
Judge nods; breathless excitement in Court while the plaintiff's 
solicitor carvies on an animated conversation with Mr. W. in 
undertones.) . 

Witherington (rising once more). Gentlemen, I have, as it was 
my duty to do, consulted the plaintiff respecting the unusual 
course which the defendant has thought prener to take. Her 
i is answer which I am sure you will 
feel is the only possible one in the circumstances. (Jas. beams.) 
The plaintiff, gentlemen, has undergone the severest ordeal a 
young woman of delicacy and refinement can be called upon to 
endure (“ Hear, hear!” from JaB.), and out of that ordeal I 
| think you will all agree she has come absolutely unscathed. 

I need hardly say that she is incapable now of harbouring any 
unworthy sentiments of rancour or revenge. (Jas. beams more 
| effulgently still.) rey 
| But, gentlemen, there are some injuries which, as you know, 
a woman may find herself able to excuse, to palliate, even to con- 
|done ; but which she feels nevertheless operate as an insuperable 
/and im le barrier between herself and the individual who 
‘could be capable of them! (Jan.’s smile becomes a trifle less 


assured.) 

After the vn, ogee and unmanly attempts the defendant has 
made to evade his obligations ; i eee eereatien hee his 
| insulting innuendoes; after the ble exhibition he has 
made of himself in that box; and y after the sombre 
picture he himself has painted of the future he has to 


offer; after all ask you, gentlemen, is it likely, is it 
Ofer ict it even cbmecivable thet the plaistiff can retain any 
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respect or affection for him, or have sufficient courage and confi- 
dence to entrust her happiness to such hands? (Jan.’s face 
gradually lengthens.) 

Once, it is true, under the glamour of her own girlish illusions, 
she was ready to expatriate herself, to endure an alien existence, 
and aap See and customs for his bel sake ; but now, 
now that her ideal is shattered, her dream dispelled,—now, it is 
too late! Gentlemen, my client’s answer is—and it is one which 
will only command your increased respect:—“No. He 
broken my heart, undermined my belief in human nature, cast a 
blight upon my existence. (Miss M. sobs audibly here, and Jan. 
is visibly affected.) Much as I should like to recover my old 
belief in him, much as it would be to my worldly advantage to 
marry a wealthy Bengali barrister with talents and influence which 
are certain to lead to rapid promotion in his native land (Jan. 
bows, and then shakes his in protest), he has made me suffer 
too much, I cannot accept him now!” 
| (The learned Counsel then dealt exhaustively with various 

tions of the case, and concluded thus.) Well, gentlemen, I 
| not have to trouble you with many further remarks, but I will 
just say this before I sit down:—The defendant, amongst in- 
| numerable other ingenious excuses, has pleaded for your indul- 
gence on the score of poverty. He has brazen elvenberr to 
lead poverty, forsooth! after complacently admitting, in that 

x, that he is earning at this very moment an income by his pen 
alone that might be envied by many a hardworking i 
journalist! I do not say this by way of making any reflection 
upon the defendant; on the contrary, gentlemen, I consider it 
does credit to his ability and enterprise. (Jas. bows again.) 
But at the same time it disposes effectually of his allegation that 
he is without means, and indeed, leaving his literary gains en- 
tirely out of the question, it must have been obvious from what 
you have heard and seen of his manner of living in this country 
that he is amply provided with pecuniary resources. Bearing 
this in mind, gentlemen, I ask you to mark your sense of his 
heartless treatment of the —— and the mental and social 
injury she has suffered on his account, by a ing her sub- 
stantial damages; not, I need scarcely say, in any it of vin- 
dictiveness, but as some compensation ver i uate) for 
all she has gone through, and also as a warning to other ingratia- 
ting but unprincipled Orientals that they cannot expect to trifle 
with the artless affection of our generous, English 
maidens without paying—aye, and paying dearly, too! for the 
amusement. (He sits amidst a .) 

Note sy Mr. Jasserser.—Hon’ble Ju 
lunch. I am highly pained and disap 
WITHERINGTON uld have shown hi 


is to sum up after 
inted that my friend 
a perfidious, and have 
taken the liberty as he quitted the Court to murmur the plain- 
tive remonstrance of “ Et tu, Brute!” into the cavity of his left 
ear. 

My solicitor, Sipnzy Smarrtiz, is of the opinion that my case 
is looking “a bit rocky,” but that much wi | depend upon how 
the Judge sums up. What a pity that, — to judicial red- 
tapery, | am rohibited from popping in upon him at lunch and 
importuning him to pronounce a decree in my favour! 








THE WAY THEY HAVE IN THE NAVY. 
(Fragment of a Nautical Romance 4 la Charles Beresford.) 


Ir was, indeed, a magnificent sight. The whole of the ship’s 
company were beat to quarters and waiting the signal for 

rture. The fine old admiral stood on the modern equivalent 
or the quarter-deck, surrounded by the senior officers. He and 
his captain, his navigating lieutenant, and a score of other sub- 
ordinates. fle had reason to glance proudly at the apology of a 
mast from which gaily flew his pennant. 

“My lads,” he cried through a speaking-trumpet, “and under 
this title I salute both bluejackets and redcoats, remember that 
the eyes of the world are fixed upon you. And now, Sir, give 
my favourite signal.” 

Upon this the well-known combination was run up, and the 
fleet in general, and the crew of the Stupendous in particular, 
were desired to recollect that “ England ae every man to 
do his duty.” The familiar token provoked the customary 
applause. 

PE And now, my lads, one word more,” continued the veteran 
Admiral of the Fleet, still using his speaking-trumpet.. “You see 
before you the ve eg to close quarters with him, 
with him and defeat him. Bear in mind that no comm can 
go wrong who, without further direction from me, crushes his 
nearest opponent. And now three cheers for Queen and country, 
cor lowe | with ye.” . P dhe aed 

e shouts were deafening, and then men, responding 
the whistles of the boatswains, flew hither and thither in all 
directions. But, strange to say, the Stupendous did not move. 
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‘THE NEW HANSOM CAB-GIRL 
(A Suggestion forthe Railway Companies.) 


_ “In the name of Newson,” shouted the admiral, using an 
invocation reserved for moments of the fiercest excitement, 
“what is the meaning of this? Have I not commanded my be- 
loved vessel to e with the enemy, and here she floats like 
a log of wood on the restricted surface of a landlubber’s water- 
butt! What is the meaning of this strange inaction ?” 

The old sailor used a stronger epithet than “strange,” but 
the word chosen must stand as a substitute. But for all the 
cries of the admiral, the commands of his officers, and the activity 
+ agers tn c ene ae eres She rode the waves 

a painted u a ocean. 

Then there was @ hurried ¢ consultation, and the junior cadet 
was chosen by his seniors to give the required explanation. _ 

“ Tf you please, Sir,” began the young gentleman, in faltering 
tones, “ it is not our fault. ‘ 

- Not your fault!” thundered the admiral. “Here you are, 
six strong, and you can’t move afoot! Not your fault, 
indeed! Why isn’t it your fault, Sirrah? ” 

Then came the explanation, uttered in broken accents, by the 
trembling youngster. : 

“Because, Sir, in spite of all our men, we can’t cause the 
engines to move. The fact is, Sir, we haven't got a stoker!” 











An Ancient Irish Missile. 


Ws take the following extract from the Daily Chronicle’s re- 
port of a lecture on “ Life of an Old Irish Hero,” delivered 
recently at the Wcrkmen’s College :— + 

* ULINN was a of all the heroes of Ireland. In all his conflicts 
Pes am high sense + and of chivalry. Being opposed by a great 
number of foes, he was called upon to cast away his spear. His sense o 
honowr was so great that he threw it at his foes, and it went through the 
of nine men.” 


It must have been an exceptionally keen sense of honour. 
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Hy AN i TREATY Ait 
HOPELESS CASE." 


Hostess. ‘‘Wuy pipy’T You come To us on Saturpay? I svupposE YOU HAD SOMETHING BETTER TO DO!” 
Admiring Visitor (nervously). ‘‘No, I assuRE YOU ON THE CONTRARY, IT WAS SOMETHING MUCH WORSE!” 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


told. Young Denys, by Exzanor C. Price. An interesting tale 
of an Englishman with the great Napotzon before the turn of 


Tere are, my Baronite c lains, f h na more tire- | the tide that bought Waterloo. He went “Nap” and _ lost. 
some than a devin child when tataad ous ty © tend rent or Another romance of more subdued historical surrounding is 


an affectionate, though unmarried aunt. 
(Isuisten) Mr. W. 


In W.V. Her Book The Black Tor, by G. Manvitiz Fenn, which takes us into rural 
anTON has adventured the apparently im- ™errie England in the time of James THe First. ‘wre > 


ible, and has accomplished it. He has made a charming these books from our Chambers (Messrs. Ww. and R. 


k about an infant 


rodigy. W. V. has the soul of a poet. ik”). They will be most acceptable gifts at Christmas. 


Once, all unconsciously, she commenced to supplement one of the “greenery yallery,” but much more of the decadent 


the most beautiful passages in Worpsworta by communicat 
reminiscences of what had hap ‘ 


round our poor planet. Being here, 


g in sp 


“yallery” school are the tastic pictures by Mrs. Pzrrcr 


pened “before she came here.” D&aRMER which one, WT pues a other Fairy Tales, 3 
H rk roff i i i | Everyn Smarr. (Publi by Joun L 
clon pata. eee ae bd — | The simple brilliancy of the cover alone reveals something of the 


ANE, the Bodley Head. 


the garden, she notices that “the bushes have their hands quite hidden — of these charming new stories. Such extrava- 
oO 


full ef flowers,” and wants to know “whether the buds are the gance in yel 


trees’ little girls?” This and much else is simply told at length Of any nursery pessimist who is fin de siécle au bout des — 


w and green ought to pique the most jaded appetite 


not too extreme. Occasionally the ecstatic father, emulous of _ With the muster of me @ company as JOHN 
I 


the habit of Mr. Silas Wegg, drops into poetry. Here, also, the Hosses, Max Bezrsonm, 
‘of th io predominant. The Ran entitled Mrs. Motzesworts, &c., The Parade, 1897, edited by Guxrson 
“Crying Abba Father,” written about the little maid, are in- Waits (H. Henry & Go 
comparably the best of By wry ate be 4 delightful ¢ 
tory i Ori ; t i harmi and delightfully quaint. 
deen # aga ag ere tg The Y plotaines Greatly doth the Baron’s artistic heart delight in the first 


influence of the child is 


Just a sim 


way by Mrs 


are by Lesure Brooxs. 
who give us also an exquisite edition of Saerrman 
lightfully illustrated by 


ests some Waltonian pisca- Atma-Tapema in the biographical sketch by Mr. Srrmeumann is 
Cat and Bird Stories from | about as unlike the Auma-Tapsma himself as any picture pro- 

8 how the harmless, necessary domestic fessedly a portrait could well be. But the photographs of the 
animal is, above all things, a hamourist ! Doubtless the Specta- | interior of the 7spmma house are charming. The article on the 
thing of “ cat-and-dog life.” _ Art Movement iaduces us to hope that Beardsleyisms or Bellisms 
Co. we have The Riders; or, Through | will never be applied to playing-cards. Under the heading of 


School for Scandal, 


SULLIVAN. 


Fisner Unwin, whose name su 
torial work, publishes a collection 
ectator, showi 


the 


tor has heard many a 
From F. Warne 


OLEsWorTH, for quite young people. 
‘It is published by M 


A 


CHARD LE GALLIENNE, Barry Pain, 


-), is a magnificent gift-book for some 
more than ordinary girl or boy. The illustrations are numerous, 


OMILLAN & Co., | of the enlarged series of The Magazine of Art brought out 
’s Rivals and Cassett & Co. The frontispiece, which is a reproduction 
Epmunp J.) a Atma-Tapema’s picture, “In my Studio,” would look 


|better were it mounted and framed. A rtrait of 


Forest and Savannah, by A. Russan and Frepericx Borze. | “Notes and Queries” an inquirer is informed as to Sir JoHN 
“I’m om to the Sawannahs,” were dear old John Willett’s | Ta~nret’s contributions in water colours to the Ro —— 


last wo 
story. 


Catalina: Art Student, by L. T. Muavz. 
with nothing in her character that mi 
by the first syllable of her name. It 


very tly vidual cases on both sides. But there is no 


ow he would have enjoyed this book! A capital | and of his “ Leonardo da Vinci” in mosaic, on the west wall 


South Kensington Museum. 


ae first-class heroine | “Everybody,” writes Kats Dovetas Wieor, “is at his or 
is 


that Kare 





her best in the presence of children.” That eo upon indi- 
ou 
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“SEASIDE LODGINGS.” 


Russian Bear. “ NICE VIEW OF THE SEA! JUST WHAT I WANTED! THINK I’LL TAKE 'EM!” 
[‘* The scheme,’’ embodied in the new Treaty he mm as having been quite recently concluded between Russia and China, gives the former 
and even 











maritime outlets, ‘ ‘Chinese ports in the warm water, allows her to plant her garrisons in Chinese territory.’”) 
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Dove.as (my Baronite cannot away with Wiecrn) is at her very 
best when she takes a child by either hand, or sits beaming 
in their abundant company. Marm Lisa, her latest book, 
published by Gay anp Brrp, is the story of a waif and stray, men- 
tally, morally, and—not least important—physically warmed into 
life by sisterly hands. TJisa was the self-appointed guardian of 
Twins, less Heavenly than any known in modern literature. 
Atlantic and Pacific they were christened, and the combined 
ocean § is scarcely sufficient to cover their iniquity. How 
little Marm Lisa, “ having all the sorrows and cares of maternity 
with none of its ————e joys,” tended these Satanic imps, 
what pranks they p xed, and how finally she found rest, is a 
story told by Kate Dovetas with that rare combination of 
humour and pathos that is genius. Tue Baron. 








IN THE ST. JAMES’S WOODS AND FORESTS. 


EXceLLENTLY well has Mr. Grorez ALEXANDER placed on the 
stage the As You Like it of Divine Wuisam. Out of the 
London fog and damp into the sunny forest of Arden. “Arden ” 
is the cockney unaspirated pronunciation of “Hawarden,” and 


apn 





An INTERVIEW. 

Mr. G-rge Al-x-nd-r (to Immortal Actor-M er- Dramatist). I hope, 
Mr. Ghahasrane, this play is ‘* As you like it ’’? oP , me 

Immortal William. ’ faith, good Master George, ’tis something “ like it.” 
Marry, they say J spell nurn ; but, look you, "tis but transposing the old 
letters, and here is new matter: aye, and ‘‘ matter most attractive,’ methinks; 
how say you? 
the thoughtful manager has certainly lost one point in not em- 
phasising this by insisting on Mr. Gzonoz Hawrrey, as William, 
making up so as to suggest the only Wi11aM who, in our time, 
has been associated with “’Arden.” By the way, Mr. Haw- 
tREY’s William is very droll. Some great comedians have been 
cast for these two parts of William and Audrey—the latter is 
taken by Miss Kare Puitiies—and scored enormously. 

Except in the wrestling scene, which is carried out with great 
spirit, there is nothing for Mr. ALEXANDER as Orlando to do; in 
fact, as far as acting goes, it is a one-woman piece, and the one 
woman is ~~ 9 is Lm Regen © most fascinating in 
appearance, and exceptionally g in her singing, gaining a 
double encore for the. cuckoo song. When Orla first sees 
her in boy’s attire, he is struck by her resemblance to Rosalind. 
But had the real Rosalind been only so sparsely disguised about 
the neck as is Miss Ngmson when ere Gan 
Orlando could have had no doubt about sex of pretended 
a this criticism applies also to her hands. 

two best Rosalinds I remember wore hi ecked doublets, 
and buff, untanned, rough locling gloves. iss Nurison’s fault 
is perpetual motion ; she would effect so much more by doing so 





much less. Yet will her Rosalind remain in the minds of play- 
oS as a — ey, me. W. H. Mh is Foon 
as 3 only error being, in my humble ju nt, 
that fhe looks too pleased with the song which he has 
demanded only to sneer at it. A most artistic rform- 
ance is that of Miss Fay Davis as Celia. way in which 
Mr. James Fernanpzz, as the exiled duke, thoroughly enjoys 
the pornsiy See's head and real apples, furnished at the Arden 
picnic, and how he, in dumb show, his m ing too full for 
8) ing, presses everybody to follow his example, is a lesson to 
all histrionic beginners. e wicked brother Oliver, played by 
Mr. H. B. Irvine, who repents, and falls in love with the Fay 
(Davis) of the Forest, loses a chance of “ good business”; for 
when Rosalind, hearing of her lover’s hurts, turns pale and faints 
there is close at hand a babbling brook of real water, which will 
run as long as the Pap does, and its proximity would at once 
suggest that a handful of it gathered in a dock-leaf and sprinkled 
over Rosalind’s pallid brow, would help to restore her to con- 
sciousness. But, strange to say, this idea never occurs to the 
crafty Oliver, nor even to Celia, and certainly not to Suaxs- 
PEARE, who never contemplated the ieeatinte roximity of 
a running stream of real water on the stage where his forest of 
Arden was located. Altogether a delightful evening’s entertain- 
ment, with quite an Elizabethan, Christmassy, finish of masque, 
revel, and epilogue to send the audience away rejoicing. 








AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 
La OCére p’AzuR pu SussPxsHiRre. 


Dzar Mister,—At Brighton, of who I have already spoken you 
several times, one finds a at town, absolutely without com- 
merce, absolutely occupied to receive the voyagers—town of 
hotels, of pensions, of furnished houses, at little near, d peu prés, 
as Nice. And of more one finds at Brighton enormously of new 
riches, of financiers, of lenders of money, often making display 
of an ostentation and of a vulgarity absolutely insupportable, also 
at Nice. Hasting, more sheltered and frequen by the olds 
and by the ills, resembles to Menton. tburn, with her 
em, her trees and her villas, resembles perhaps a little to 

annes. 

But Monte Carlo? Ah no! He wants absolutely in the 
Sussexshire a town as Monte Carlo, the town who is—as would 
say some parisian journalists, writing the french language of a 
fashion ignored of our great writers—“ le féerique rendez-vous de 
nos plus élégants mondains, la merveilleuse principauté de la Cote 
d’ Azur, ot rigne une délicieuse et printaniére température.” In 
effect a site of the most beautifuls, and a temperature truly 
springy, but a vulgar and pretentious little town, frequented by 
a crowd still more vulgar and pretentious, a crowd of persons 
the most “ flashing,” as one says in i Very amusing to 
see, without doubt, but not a terrestrial ise, as pretend 
those parisian journalists who are subventioned by direction. 

Naturally there is not of Monte Carlo in England, because the 
game is there absolutely defended and absolutely unknown. In 
some circles, or clubs, the English play to the “wist” for the 
pieces of six pennys, and in houses of the particulars, des 

rticuliers, without silver—“ for love,” as they say. But the 

arat, the roulette, the thirty and forty, and the poker are 
entirely unknown in your country, n’est-ce pasf You are so 
serious, so correct, you play to the , aux échecs, or, if you 
desire a e more gay, more léger, you play to the ladies, aux 
mes. well, the brave burgess of my country plays all the 
days to the dominoes, that which is enough sad, I avow him! 

t is curious that one finds not in the Sussexshire a town as 
Monte cast, —s house of pe ae I. be ag: ey Se 
esta a house of game—only for e es, ‘ wis 
for love,” the chesses, and the ladies, well oh bien entendu— 
and of to have a “ fairyish render-yourself of our most elegant 
worlders ” on the english Coast of Azure? Figure to yourself, 
Mister Punch, the gaicty, the vivacity, the intrain of a such 
town! Figure to yoursel innocent gamers searching a party 
of chesses, or ing themselves to the border of the sea after 
to have played to the ladies! Voila, see there, a true terrestrial 
paradise, that all the world would praise, without subvention! 

And me, Avevusrs, I have found her, this town so delicious! 
She is at the border of the sea, not too much far from London 
at one half hour from Brighton, as Monte Carlo from Nice, an 
enjoying of a climate soft and , and relatively springy. 
A ave visited her, + a ow ha td a. peo 

co oo i the cosmopoli crowds, an 
elegant worlders, rendering themselves to the english Monte 

o. Among the innumerable new companies, of who the 
announces fill your journals, it wants at eer but this one, 
“The Anonymous Society of the ay ve of Worhthing.” 


gree, &c Avovstr. 
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CAVE CANEM. 
S1r,—Some little time since, the Spectator 
published a letter yurporting to be from a 
Balliol uate, and recounting how 
his fox-terrier has formed a friendship with 
a Cochin-China hen and a kitten, which 
belong to a man who keeps his terrier for 
him out of college. The hen and the kit- 
ten, according to the letter, walk down 
with the terner to the college every day, 


/saying good-bye to him at the porter’s 
| lodges 


where they are, of course, refused 


‘admittance. The next number of the 


Spectator contained an angry little notice 


to the effect that the above letter was a 


“forgery.” They used to do these things 


more artistically in Oxford some few years 


py pba , no 
-» percer a clear or dog- 
stories, and the ability of an esteemed con- 
tem to swallow statements which 

ight almost astonish even the Natural 
History editor of the Field (if that be pos- 
sible), determined, with the usual kindli- 
ness and good nature of undergrads., to 
— = demand with - ap at se 
supply. ey accordingly formed a select 
little club which met once a week in a 
member’s rooms, the only condition of 
membership being the production of an 
“original” dog-story every week. The 
stories were read at the weekly meeting, 
and the one agreed to be the best de- 
spatched by its author to a friend in the 
country to be posted. By this simple pro- 
cess a series of the most img true 


amazing 
‘tales was given to the world, to the satis- 


faction of the editor of the esteemed con- 
temporary, the exceeding of the club, 
the great glorification canine intelli- 
gence, and the mighty increase of the 
gaiety of nations. “Cave Canem.” 





*Tis best to Give and Receive. 
Little Chris. Daddy, if you were to give 
me five shillings, just think what a nice 
Christmas present I could you! 
[D stumps up. 
“Brrs” rrom Bricuton. — Suitable 
mctto for Voixs’ Electric Railway, which 
was destroyed in the recent gale: “Volks, 
et praterea nihil.” 














ZOOLOGY. INVENTED BY OUR OWN ORNITHOLOGIST. 

“Tuat 's A Porkyping, SARAH.” ‘No, rr arn't, Brut, It’s a Orstriper!” —The motor car-rier pigeon. 
Benruams, the Farapays, the Pitts, the Exsxrves of their age. 
ROUNDABOUT READINGS. I know nothing in the world so attractive as a pure delusion. 


. : May it please Heaven to keep your godmother constant in hers. 

tive from Mr. R. to his Nephew at Cambridge, and to Others.) | At any rate, I trust that her godson, whose library she has so 

No, 1V.—Or tue Genera Kyow.epcr or UnpEerorapvaTes—Or nobly desired to increase, has made a suitably grateful acknow- 
rue Socrery or Youne Mgy, AND THE Proper ExprEnpDITURE | ledgment of her kindness. 


or Ten Pounps. 


And now I am going to indulge myself in a growl. Your 


My paar Jacx,—I highly appreciate the honour you bestow | good nature will pardon it, and if my views seem calculated to 
upon me when you refer to Qs for advice as te the best | offend you, pray ascribe them to the crusty prejudices and the 
manner of expending the £10 which you say you have just | blindness engendered by advancing years. I shall state the 
received from your Aunt Saran for the purchase of books. | facts as they appear to me. You can treat them as fancies if 
She is your godmother, and in every respect an excellent lady, | you like. tated broadly, then, my first fact is that young 


and she still cherishes the memory of the learned and amiable glishmen, far from desiring to cultivate their minds, abhor 
man who became her husband in the only interval which he the very notion. “barbarians —pleasant barbarians 
is known to have spared from his profound investigations into | concede, but stil 


They are 
1 hemkesiom. Some of them can turn out 


the state of manners existing amongst the inhabitants of these | Latin hexameters with accuracy, or Greek iambics both with 
islands before the Roman invasion. In her innocent, widowed accuracy and accents; some are admirable in the es mathe- 
retirement she doubtless imagines that the University of Cam- | matics, others stain their fingers hideously yellow wi chemicals, 
b , of which you have recently become so distinguished a or talk with an impassive calm of their gruesome experiences 
member, is a home of calm and studious culture, where young in the dissecting room ; others, again, employ their vast backs 


men spend their days in the laborious pursuit of knowledge in the “ screwi 
and the acquisition of all the intellectual graces. There—in her ness of phraseo 
mind’s eye at least—they sit, each in his little monastic cell, | boat, 


) : 
Casta scour the plain, by whic 
seantily furnished, save for its rich lining of varied books, and | the cinder-path, in search of 


(pardon a possible incorrect- 

or in the propulsion of an ei 
I mean 
cups and renown. Each of these 


scorn delights in order that somewhere in the coming yeare | estimable young fellows could talk for hours at a stretch on 


they may step forth the Hooxers, the Burizrs, the Mmis, the 


his own special subject, but his mental equipment, and therefore 











ot eng aoe eemencrtinart <~ « 
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READY-MADE COATS-~(OF-ARMS); OR, GIVING ’EM FITS! 





» ees 
M aNd N 
> ~~ oa 
Tae Marquis or H-.-y. 
” Arms : Quarterly ; Ist, an ecclesiastical service of plate richly chased and 
displayed or ; 2nd, a gratuitous advertisement under editorial protest erased 
uite improper ; 3rd, a Scotch moor sable dancetté, the ballet H-l-y or hieland 
oolichan ; 4th, two rural advowsons legally acquired over the counter on a 
human hand proper. Crest: an heraldic bovricycle urgent, tyred and inflated 
all proper, except driving-wheel sinister, which shows signs of puncture on a 
flint passé. Supporters: Dexter, a full page puffy in advance announcin; 
new omar en a capital of two millions; sinister, a dean complaisant aa 
recipient sable. 


Sy 


SON Being ~BuT THA | 


Loup K-pi-nG or MANDALAY, 
Arms : Quarterly ; lst, a review laudatory richly deserved quite proper; 2nd, 
words 


an heraldic jungle-bok rampant under several deodars or mem-sahibs or 


to that effect ; 3rd, a lordly elephint a pilin’ teak; 4th, an -nautical 
vessel (in verse) in full sale, classed Al at ds, charged with a of 
technicalities all warranted genuine. Crest ; a charger argent the head 


of a publisher urgent. Supporters : Dexter, a tommy atkins in ail his , 
arrayed ae by a plain tailor from the hills; sinister, a first-class i 
man or fuzzy wuzzy of the Soudan, regardant sable on a Bntish square ¢ 

with an élan effrontée. 








his conversation, are summed up in the word “shop,” and “shop” 
is to a mind what the protecting stick, that is run — the 
front of its little chair, is to a child. It saves a fall, but it 
also impedes movement. 

But take an assembly of some of these, the fine flower of the 
University, and start—if you can—a conversation on some subject 
of general interest, and I warrant no collection of ruminating 
cows could appear more stolid. I remember once, in the presence 
of some young men, making a remark about Titian, and being 
brought up with a round turn by one of them with the observa- 
tion that he didn’t know much about “these old Roman Em- 
peror Johnnies.” This is typical, and if you mention a cha- 
racter out of Dickens, a book by , by Tacxeray, by 
Grorcr Ex1or, the title of an opera or the name of its composer, 
anything or anybody in fact that a decently intelligent man 
might be ex to know about (I make a possible exception 
in favour of Mr. Jonrocks in the past, and Mr. Arrnur Roperts 
in the present), I’ll wager a modest competence that you will be 
met by a blank stare of perfect ignorance. Heaven knows 
don’t want youngsters to be prigs. I loathe a Prig as the 
Western American of a former day loathed Indians; but there 
is a difference between the prig who uses his lack of total 
ignorance as a bully might use his bludgeon—to prove his superi- 
ority and to overawe his shrinking fellows, there is a difference, 
I say, between this pert nuisance and the man who keeps his 
mind open and his intelligence alert, who makes it his business 
to know something not only about the great names and the 
great deeds of the past, but also about what is going on around 
him, the movements, the enthusiasms, the art, the literature 
of the world in which he lives. Such a man will be able to hold 
his own in any company, and that, too, without abandoning the 
modest reserve that should mark a youngster. Why, if a man 
will only consent to read a good review of politics, literature, 
and the fine arts once a week he must learn something that will 
enlarge his mind. In any case he’ll be better off than the clod 
who confines his reading to the cricket averages and the League 
matches, with an occasional and probably inaccurate excursus 
into such humour as he can recollect from the “num 
of his favourite sporting paper. Don’t mistake me, my dear 
Jack. I don’t propose that you should be a groaning mass of 
encyclopedic knowledge—indeed, nature has, I f 
teed you against any such danger — but 1 should like 
to keep a curious mind, and to satisfy its curiosity by foie 


]| society of young men. 





something beyond the mere books that you must wade through 
in order that at the end of your career at Cambridge the Vice- 
Chancellor may place his hands upon your head and declare 
you to be a Bachelor of Arts. Again, don’t charge me with 
wanting to make you a niminy-piminy dilettante with a soul 
only for wsthetics. You are going to be a rowing-man. Well 
then row with all your might, and talk about rowing to your 
heart’s content, about your chance of getting a place in this 
or that boat, the latest theory of the sliding-seat, the proper 
method of combining leg-work with body-swing, or the mar- 
vellous deeds of some blue hero of the Cam. It is a noble exer- 
cise, a grand school of the simple, manly virtues, and if, as I 
hope, you are heartily interested in it, why you must and will 
talk about it heartily. But every now aa then you might let 
your mtelivets stray beyond these limits and refresh itself 
at more enduring fountains. 

And yet, and yet (I must sing my palinode) is there 
anything in the world so pleasant, so stimulating as the 
One’s old jokes and time-tried 
stories, with w a full-souled appreciation are they greeted, 
with what a zest does the company laugh—but that is nothing. 
What attracts is the of the onestene, their enthusi- 
asm, their hearty, honest love for what is of good repute, their 
outspoken contempt for meanness in thought and action. They 
have hearts—not the dried-up, leathery, dingy apologies 
for hearts, that swing feebly in many a mature breast 

Il hearts, beating sturdily—and they are not afraid of 
showing that wf ve them. And oh, Frep, Caries, and 
Frank, friends of my early years, and you, Waurer, Reoais, 
and Dick, you and others, younger friends of a later da. , think 
not that I have done you and yours a wrong in writing thus, but 
reflect and tell me if, speaking of the mass, I have spoken in- 
accurately, or with a wanton malice. 

But there, my dear Jack, lyrical outburste are very well in 
their way, but as Frep and the rest of them will never see these 
lines there is no use in prolonging this particular lyric. And 
I find that I haven’t said a word about the books you are to buy 
with your dear aunt’s £10. But — patience must be at an 
end. I reserve the books for anot letter. 

Your affectionate uncle, Rosgrt Rounpasovr. 








A SucHt Dirrerence or ConetituTion.—England suffers from 
the Poor laws and the Transvaal from the Boer laws. 
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Dreary Counsel (in the course of an hour's oration), ‘‘GENTLEMEN, YOU CANNOT CLOSE 
your Eygrs—my LORD CANNOT CLOSE HIs—TO THIS IMPORTANT Fact!” 








DARBY JONES ON HORSE SALES—WITH 
VARIATIONS. 

Honovrep Sir,—It cannot be said that 
those Noblemen and Gentlemen who made 
Newmarket the mart for the disposal of 
their equine treasures were as a rule re- 
wutel't high prices for their four-legged 
wares. rd suppose that the days are no 
more when hundreds would fly about the 
Ring with the ease and agility of a ball on 
a lawn-tennis court. We need not beg the 
God of Memory to carry us back to the 
palmy era of the Marquis of Hastines and 
the Duke of Hamirton in order to recall 
some glorious instances of speculation in 
that Horseflesh which I am given to under- 
stand the Parisians prefer to Beefsteaks. 
And how many of the high-priced Yearling 
Darlings of the Hammer have we not seen, 
as Time wings on, disappear with forgotten 
or dishonoured names, and vanish into that 
Siberian Gloom which shrouds unfortunate 
quadrupeds and unlucky bi alike ? And 
tn Ge been aa Fog b.. zure Ribbon of 
the Turf may in his earn a precari- 
ous livelihood ———_ shafts of a 
“showful” or “growler,” just as it would 
not surprise me, in these ical decades, 
to come across a once proud Prime Minis- 
ter dispensing cups of dubious Mocha in 
the early morning at the top of St. Mar- 
tin’s Lane to vagrants who could not 
setae up a Parliamentary Vote among 
them. 

Well, Sir, I am the owner of a Cat, 
whose ancestors once sported in the Palace 
of the Shah. His coat is as splendid as 
the garments of that Potentate, his voice 
is as musical as that of the bard who 
hymned Lalla Rookh, and his food is the 
choicest meat procurable on a skewer. It 
so happened that the long-time purveyor 
of these viands recently disposed of his 
business, and retired to a pretty marine 
villa— after leaving a card begging his 
customers to patronise his successor. It 
so happened that I was looking out of 
the window when this Ambulant Purveyor 
called for the first time. Great Wizard of 
the North! I knew him in a minute. It 
was the Man who was to have been Pre- 
mier at St. Stephen’s and Conqueror at 
Epsom! This was his only connection 
with horseflesh now. I have since always 





avoided harrowing the Past, and preserved 
a strict In ito, but Liberal nt 
and Pints of Ale when he calls are and 
ever shall be His. 

But to return to my Southdowns or 
Sales. I that the indifferent barter 
cf Racers for at Newmarket must not 
be ascribed to want of either native prin- 
cipal or interest. Uneasy moments in 
the Realm of King Barney Barwnato, the 
scattering of myriad Greenbacks over 
“Sound Money” across the whale pond, 
the ceaseless victories of General WrYLer 
in the Isle of , the absence of 
speculators from the Land of the Corn- 
stalk and the Kangaroo, the closing of 
Count Lranporrr’s purse i and, 
may I add, the present sway of the all- 
absorbing Bike and the Coming of the 
Motor—all combined to reduce the hopes 


of the Seller to the desires of the Buyer. | NV 


Sir J. B. Martz, M.P., has certainly 
picked up one bargain from Blankney in 
the daughter of the ever-illustrious Her- 
mit. No one knows better, I take it, than 
Sir J. B. the value of an Alarming Sacri- 
fice. But without Foreigners or Colonials 
such gatherings are always devoid of the 
sensation so dear to the of the 
Ceremonies. A rouble-glutted Russian or 
a mark-laden German produces the same 
effect as do the ardent glances of Phebus 
Apollo on the lively quicksilver of a 
Thermometer. Therefore a specimen or 
two should always be secured, even if their 
travelling expenses be paid, in the opinion 
of Your loyal and humble adviser, 
Darsy Jones. 


P.S.—Yon are perfectly Ovidian in your 
disguises. The Lovely Lady, despite the 
rich Lyons silk muffler wrapped about your 
mouth, i you at once in the In- 
truder who on Wednesday night thrust his 
head into the Cabinet Particulier at a cer- 
tain restaurant, where we were enjoying 
supper for two. Beware, honoured Sir, 

ware D. J. 


[Darsy Jowes w evidently qualifying himeelf 





QUITE THE CHEESE. 

[** Stilton cheese will shortly celebrate its cen- 
tenary.”"— Weekly Paper.| 

We wadeteas Gut on he Eta ae 
ton i i is hundredth year, this joy- 
ous event be celebrated by a Caseine 
Congress, which will be attended by the 
venerable Marquis of Double Gloucester, 
the Duc de Roquefort, Prince 
Sir North Wilts, Viscount Cheddar, Lord 
Cheshire, Lord Cotherstone, Comte de 
Camembert, M. Brie, M. Gruyére, Sir 
Blue Dorset, Vicomte Port du M. 
Bondon, Baron Wensleydale, Graf Pom- 
mel, Count Edam, . de Neufchatel, 
Baron van Gouda, Prince Parmesano, 
ep gay Fey hy 
an t, but not least, his Hi e 
Grand Duke of Limburger. 








To some “Designinc” Prnrsons. — The 
inventors and makers of a “Mr. Punch’s 
ink-stand ”—a design attractive as well by 
its subject as by its novelty, ornamentally, 
and by its utility, practically—hereby re- 
ceive the expression of Mr. Punch’s 
bation —and “approbation from Sir Hv- 
BERT STANLEY is praise indeed! ”—coupled 
with a note of well-intentioned criticism. 
“The arms of “ chair,” ange Se eard in 
explanation, “form an excellent pen-rest.” 
Now, this is all very well for occasional 
writers, or more or less idle persons, but 
Mr. Punch never even wishes for “a pen- 
rest.” Sometimes, indeed, he has his pen 
“in rest,” but that is when, as a chival- 
ric knight, he is about to bear down upon 
whatever has aroused his righteous : 
The — should hold more : 
Knights e pen are, so to , three- 
bottle men, as regards ink, and not to he 
put off with a thimble-full. Messrs. Saun- 
DERS AND SHEPHERD will see to this. 


At the Zoo. 


Professor (to small boys gathered round 
the brown bear’s pit). This, you must 
understand, my young friends, is not the 
ursus arcturus to which the great explorer 
NANSEN . _Do you understand? — 

Irrevressihle Y ster (shouting with 
jou). Yes! Yes; he’s Nansen himself, 
got to the top of the pole at last! 





Tar Distressrut Country.—“ The Pre- 
sent State of Ireland; slightly wormed.” 
This is neither 4 newspaper report nor 8 
confidential despatch from the Lord Lieu- 
tenant. It is merely the description, italics 
included, of Lot 351 in the catalogue of a 
sale of books by tthose unconscious hu- 
morists Messrs. Sornrny, Wriixrnson, of 
Wellington Street, W.C. 


At the Ascot Ball in the Grand Stand. 


Captain Splasher. ’Krect card full up, 
Lady Hany? 

Lady Hilary. No. I can accommodate 
you with a galop up to the Royal Inclo- 
sure. 

A Scorcn Butu.—The learned but not 
very Incid book-reviewer of Blackwood says 
Archbi Macesz “was born two years 
younger the Queen.” At what age 
does he suppose Her Majesty was born? 





for Hanwell, while the proceeds of his 

successful oom of e do not know to what he SvecEstion To Mr. FRANKFORT — 
refers, but we may tell him that a gentleman with —A new entitled A Bird Bush 
a thick stick has anzionsly” more than | Hand, by the author of Two in the . 
onee for his address. If he con his folly we | So that most likely he has the 
shall give it.—Ep.} matter in hand already 
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|| MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 





| We only require your steel 
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Fe. LIQUEUR OF THE 


Cn CBARTRENSS. 
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hout the Kingdom Sele Consignee, 
ON DOYLE, 35 teat tebed Friars, London, B.C. 
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THE “ SCOTSMAN 
BLEND.” 


+ om bination of the ! 
fin st Whi skies made in 


sherry, for family use, 
Years Old. Per Dos. 


- 39-)3 





“PUNGH” 


is being set up every week by 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES, 











Vanufactured in THREE sizes at 





10/6, 16/6 & 25/- 


EACH. 
How MR. HALL CAINE WROTE 
the “ MANXMAN.” 


4 if the fact is of any conse- 
e, you are very weleome to &a 
tT wrote the "MW ANXMAN? w 

ow. AN Fi U NTAIN PEN. It 

has ecome quite indispensable to 

me rr can use it with ease and cer- 

ty anywhere, and at any time, 

n in the dark, in bed, and on 


horseback.’ 
A Pen aa nea 


ee 


| Reduced Facmmile’ 


rly perfect as inventive 
skill can produce. 


nand 
handwriting to select a suitable pén. 


mplete Illustrate | Catalogue sent post 
Sree on application, 


93, Cheaps'de, B.C., 
95a, Regeat Strest, W., oF 
21, Kensington Hiph ct., W., 
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S. & H. HARRIS’S 
HARNESS COMPOSITION 


(W.tsarnecor). 


SADDLE | PASTE 


T liana caeiiiee Gane taauais, ee ROM 22 


TAM AAR conaripanon, 
INDIEN * 
GRILL 


London: 47, Southwark Street 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, gs. Od. 





sJarinat pie fea, 


ON. 


4 Box, 


HIERATICA 


Paren, 5 ae eee 
Tigo te Woe, 6 Gaines eo 
or nnd shale  Tictotes Works, 68, 








pai, ies Dove ls. 26h ee 
pper Thames Stress, Loudon 























For INFANTS Ano INVALIDS. 





Mellin’s Food when 
prepared is similar to 
Breast Milk. 


Samples post free from 


MELLIN'S FOOD WORKS, PECKHAM, 8.E. 





PREPARED FROM 
THE ORIGINAL RECIPE 
BEARS THE WELL KNOWN LABEL 





LAZENBY’S PICKLE 
BiLAZENG Vis SOUPS 
LAZENBY’S SOUP §s 
LAZENBY’S TABLE 
LAZENBY’S POTTE 
LAZENBY’S BAKIN 


Martell’s 


ge 


Brandy. 


oy) 


ft 





WELOOME ALWAYS, 
KEEP IT HANDY. 
GRANT'S MORELLA 
CHERRY BRANDY. 


DELICIOUS—COM FORTING 
Ask for and don't be put off with 
makes. 





Attendant. 


‘ 
i 








ior a little fonetios Ky the NEW 

OAD SKLTH to on one wh 
hed on a pair f kate pr 

eto g skate on the roads at any 
up ™ an 


CAN WE *®PREN AND TRIED AT THE 


ROAD SKATE Co.'s show rooms, 
* peer O28. Street, W. 


|< BELISIOUS SMOXE. 


MURRAY'S soni 
MELLOW Mixture. 


(BELFAST. ) 
OLD RIPE TOBACCO. 


30 Years’ Reputation as a 
Genuine Tobacoo of the Highest 
Quality. 
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WON’T WASH CLOTHES. MONKEY BRAND SOAP. WON’T WASH CLOTHES. 








FOR CLEANING, SCOURING, AND SCRUBBING 


FLOORS AND KITCHEN TABLES, 


FOR POLISHING METALS, MARBLE, PAINT, CUTLERY, CROCKERY, MACHINERY, BATHS, STAIR-RODS. 
FOR STEEL, IRON, BRASS AND COPPER VESSELS, FIRE-IRONS, MANTELS, &c. 


REMOVES RUST, DIRT, STAINS, TARNISH, &c. 
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